O Te Waiparera Kehua 
The Ghost of Waiparera (Ducks take flight and flap the 
water) 


It was 2020 November The first time Ive I had ever 
heard ghost was in the Northland at a place call 
Waiparera in-between wainui and mahinepua beach. I 
was down the bottom near the creek it was night I just 
woke from a nap, The fire was still smouldering outside 
my window then it lite and there where flames I got up 
and went out side to sit by it, there was a girls voice 
coming from the fire, I saw an image of her in my head 
She looked like the 12 year missing girl from the 
newspaper I read a few days early. She kept saying 
“stand up for us, stand up for us and blowing the fire. I 
heard a noise outside sounded like a duck dieing, I 
grabbed my machete and ran towards the sound I heard 
a noise behind me I stopped they stopped I heard the 
duck dieing and ran up to it, as I got to the top I heara 
lady saying “he wants to war with us”. I got up there and 
couldn’t find anything just the old man dark skin 
complexion and bald head (Rikona) sleeping. I went back 
down the bottom and could feel something standing in 
the bush a whole lot of people towards to waterfall. I put 
my machete down and I could hear them whispering 
“come with us, come with us” I went into the shed and 
they still saying come with us I grabbed my jersey and 
my machete and I when I ran towards them, they ran up 
the hill faster than a bullet. I hear a woman and a mani 
the hills saying Ill marry him, he’s gorgeous. The sun 
Came up so I went down to the beach Mahinepua to see 
if I could get a better sleep down there, while there I saw 
two Caucasian people had spy like behaviour, I heard 
there heads say “no one can help you here”. Come night 


time I could hear kids talking in the cow paddock next- 
door and than screaming kids from Omeru. I could hear 
them talking most of them were young boys and I heard 
one girl. I heard a girl screaming off the side of the cliff. I 
could hear screams going around the valley all kids. I 
kept getting the feeling of rituals. I could hear Rikona 
speaking saying “they got your girl”. I heard a chainsaw 
and kids screaming on repeat like the saw movie it 
stayed like that until the sun came up. I left there and 
went to Kerikeri and the same thing was being played on 
a speaker some where and the next day and old 
Caucasian man was playing it in his car while driving. I 
heard a cops head while driving past say “don’t say 
anything or they will fuck us up”.The next day I booked a 
bus ride to Auckland and a bnb for the night so I could 
have a shower. After a shower I Layed down in my room 
and before sleeping I heard Ripa voice say “why ain’t you 
helping” the airbnd I stay in was a bit weird the old guy 
had photos of what might have been his daughters or 
granddaughters a lot of them all Caucasian with blond 
hair aged between four and 20 years old around 12 of 
them. I got to Orewa and set up a tent on the beach I 
wasn’t washing because I was being raped while 
sleeping and thought it my deter them. one night While 
sleep I have memory’s of being in my tent a woman 
holding my penis some that looked like my cousin 
Reihana but younger holding a gun saying suck it, she 
replied “it smells” the lady was Caucasian with red hair. I 
woke up the next day and went to stay in town at 
Victoria park in Auckland CBD while there I had a wash 
and one day a Samoan man came to speak to me about 
emergency housing and a day later I was in emergency 
accommodation on Te Taou Cressent. In this place I have 
memories of walking around while sleeping, I believe 


Rikona had something to do with it, it was a merky 
memory like the one from Christchurch a few months 
earlier were man got his throat cut in a park I will speak 
more about that in a text about Project Mk ultra. I gota 
job at the restaurant platform in the building I could 
hear people talking down stairs. I brought a bbaby blue 
kayak and paddle out to Waiheke. I woke up with my 
undies burnt. I move the east side and left for the 
Coramandel the next day. When I got there I stay on the 
beach the night could hear voices in the bush and the 
mopork call. I duct tape my self before sleeping I couldnt 
walk anywhere while sleeping. I paddled to a few bays 
over from Whitianga. I was stuck here because of the 
wind. The time i was here I could here a chainsaw and a 
fulla screaming. I dreamt of a little girl that was being 
used as a child prostitute, I layed down next to and put 
my hand on here face because she was being raped. The 
next day I notice people had come in the night ona boat 
and walked up into the bush and come back to there 
boat from the tracks. I tried to paddle to Whitianga a few 
days after arriving but it was still to windy so I abandon 
my kayak and continued on foot. I got a ride to whitianga 
and check into a back packers for the night. Stayed in 
whitianga till pay day hitch to tauranga. I got a ride from 
a latin American lady to almost Whangamata. I walked in 
the night till I was tied and selpt in the bush so I could 
light a fire and fall a sleep. I could here the morpork and 
the dieing duck sound. I got up in the morning and hitch 
to a few towns past Whangamata, got a ride from a 
copper. I thought I could hear a few girl in the boot. I got 
another ride from a cristman that had moved from 
America with his wife for some sort of youth group. I 
stayed on the street down town Tauranga may my way 
over to bayfair and got a job at Te Puke thinning 


Kiwifruit. I stayed outside Arataki Community Center. I 
dreamt of a gay dude and a few days later I was working 
at the same place as him in Te Puke thinning kiwifruit. 
There was a gruop 1 female two guys and 1 gay. I ended 
up catching a ride from Bayfair until I brought a car. I 
brought a Holden Mondeo for $900. It had a flat battery 
had problems with it. I think I got raped in it a couple of 
times. I could hear voice saying you look scared every 
time I would lock my doors and tie my doors up like how 
Rikone was saying up north when my arse felt funny I 
tied my door shut and the next day he was limping 
around saying he’s scare of it like he was getting raped 
when i wasn’t. I went to Rotorua and than eventual I 
brought a solar panel for my battery and mount it to the 
roof and drove to Taupo. I stayed here looking for a job. I 
think I might got raped here because I woke up with a 
sore arse. after the big concert I left for Wellington break 
down half way abandon the car and caught a bus. I 
joined the gym in Oriental bay and started training. I 
stayed on the street for for about six months before 
moving into emergency accommodation. Just before 
moving into my apartment I was raped by what smelt 
like Marian on my pelvus area while sleeping in my tent 
and my arse was raped at Hataitai park, this is were I 
started having my first remote viewing and I could talk 
through there mouth and seen Marian staying at Charles 
Street Kamo. Im now staying at 219 Willis Street Te Aro 
date August 2021. While here I could hear mutiple voices 
my son Tawhirimatea getting rape. A little kid dieing and 
Rikona and Ripa and I saw Marian beating Tawhirimatea 
and his brother Arvin looking at himself in the mirror 
and my mums voice. I had many dreams here, most I 
made videos and posted them on Facebook. The date 
now around January 2022 I’m been through a lot here 


since I moved in and now I’m getting rashes and 
infections. I begun building my boat I designed and 


